THE   DESPISED    SOLUBBA
Solubba obey the precept of their patriarch, who forbade them
to be cattle-keepers, and bade them live of their hunting in the
wilderness, and alight before the Beduin booths, that they might
become their guests,, and to labour as smiths in the tribes for
their living. Having no milch beasts, whereso they ask it at a
Beduin tent, the housewife will pour out leban from her semila,
but it is in their own bowl, to the poor Solubba: for Beduins,
otherwise little nice, will not willingly drink after Solubbies,
that might have eaten of some/wZlr, or the thing that is dead of
itself. Also the Beduw say of them, 'they eat of vile insects and
worms:' the last is fable, they eat no such vermin. Rashly the
evil tongue of the Beduw rates them as 'kuffar,5 because only few
Solubbies can say the formal prayers, the Beduins are themselves
not better esteemed in the towns. The Solubba show a good
humble "zeal for the country religion in which they were born,
and have no notice of any other; they are tolerant and, in their
wretched manner, humane, as they themselves are despised and
oppressed persons.
In summer, when the Beduw have no more milk, loading their
light tents and household stuff, with what they have gained, upon
asses, which are their only cattle, they forsake the Aarab encamp-
ment, and hold on their journey through the wide khala. The
Solubby household go then to settle themselves remotely, upon
some good well of water, in an unfrequented wilderness, where
there is game. They only (of all men) axe free of the Arabian
deserts to travel whithersoever they would; paying to all men a
petty tribute, they are molested by none of them. Home-born,
yet have they no citizenship in the Peninsula. No Beduwy, they
say, will rob a Solubby, although he met him alone, in the deep
of the wilderness, and with the skin of an ostrich in his hand, that
is worth a thelul. But the wayfaring Beduwy would be well con-
tent to espy, pitched upon some lone watering, the booth of a
Solubby, and hope to eat there of his hunter's pot; and the poor
Solubby will make the man good cheer of his venison. They ride
even hunting upon ass-back. It is also on these weak brutes,
which must drink every second day, (but otherwise the ass is
hardly less than the camel a beast of the desert,) that they journey
with their families through great waterless regions, where the